
To beare a part in this : patience a while good Capita 
Lend me a light; know we this face, or ao ? 

Alas ray friend, and my deare councrey man .♦ 

Rederigo ? no, yes fure : O hcaycn Rodtrtgo. 

Gra. Whncof^'Vtficg? 

lag. Euen he fir, did you know him ? 

Gra, Know him ? I. 

lag. Seignior Grattans, I cry you gentle pardon; 

Thefe bloody accidenesmutt excufemy manners, 

That fo negle&ed you, 

Gra. I am glad to fee you. 

lag. How doe you Cafsio ? O a chaire,a chaire, 

Gra. Rfderigo, 

/ ag. H c,ti s he : O that’s Well faid,a chaire ; 

Some good man beare him carefully from hence, 

I'lc fetch the Gene rails Surgeon : for you mi ft rifle, 

Saue you your I abour,he that lies flaine here Cafno, 

Was my dearc friend,wh at malice was betwixt you ? 

Caf. None in the world, nor doe I know the man. 
lag. What,Iooke you pale ? O beare him out o’th aire. 
Stay you good Gemlcwoman,looke you palemiftriffe ? 

Doe you pcrceiuc the ieaftures of her eye, 

Nay,an you ftirre,we dull hauc more anon ; 

Behold her well I pray you,looke vpon her. 

Doe you fee Gentlemen ? Nay guiltinefle 
Will fpenke, though tongues were out ©fvfe. Eater Em, 
Em. ’Las what’s thematcer? what’s the matter husband f 
lag. Capio has here bi n fet on in the darke. 

By Roderigo,md fellowcs that arcfcap’t, 

Hee’s almoft fiainc,and Roderigo dead. 

Em. Alas good gcntleman,alas good Cafiis. 
lag. This is the fruite ©f whoring, pray Ernillia , 

Goe know of Caftiojjvhete he fupt to night : 

What, doe you (bake at thaf? 

Rian. He fupt at tny houfe,buc I therefore fhake not, 
lag. Odidhefo,Icivar^yougocyvjthiTae. ' 

Em, Fic,fie vpon thee {trumpet. 


' The Moore of\t nice. 

' S /„, I amno ftrampet,but of life ai honeft. 

As you, that thus abufe me. 

Come miftreffe, you mutt tcli’s another tale. 

Emillia, xrnmyon to the OttadcH, , _ _ 

And tell my Lord and Lady what has hapt * 

Will you goe op J pray, this is the night , . 

That either marker mc f or Redoes me quite. 

Enter Othello with Alight. 

Oth. It is the caufe,it is the caufe,my foule, 

Let me not name it to you 5 youchattc ftarres* 

It is the caufe yer Tic nor ftied her blood. 

Nor fcarre ths«£ whiter skin of hers, then fnoW, 

And fmootlvs monumentall Alabiafter ; 

Yet (hemuft dte^elfe fcvt’U betray more men. 

Put out the light ,aud then put out the fight : 

If I quench thee, thou flaming mirdfter, % 
lean agfttne,thy former light reflore. 

Should l rep nt me; but once put out thine. 

Thou cunning patterns of excelling nature, ,, 

I know not where is that promethiaiiheate. 

That can thy light returnc s wheo I hauc piuckt the tofe* 

I cannot giue it vitall growth againe, 

Itmuft ncedes wither ; Tie fmell it on the tree* 

A balmy b;eath,that doth almoft petfwade 
Iuflice her fclfe to breake her fword once mere, 
Bcthus,yvhen thou art deadend I will kill thee. 

And loue thcc after : once more 3 and this the laft, He 
So fweete was ne’re fo fatall : I muft weepc, kijfcs her * 

But, they arc crucll teatres ; this forrowes heaucnly^ 
Itftrikes when it does loue : (he wakes. 

Def. Who* s there jOthelle ? 

Oth . \>Defdemona. 

Def> Will you come to bed tny Lord ? 

Qtfa Hauc you prayed to eight y Defdemn* ? 
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